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pitying the noise and fatigues of youth, which we hear
like the distant roar of the sea. We have had a most
capital addition to the Hobgoblinites in Mr. Walter
Scott, editor of the u Minstrelsy of the Border," who
besides an inexhaustible fund of spectres, has a rich
store of horrid murders, robberies, and other bloody
exploits committed by and on our own forefathers,
the Elliots. Mr. Scott is a particularly pleasing and
entertaining man.'l

1 A great part, if not the whole, of Walter Scott's Dmonology end
Witchcraft was written by him at Minto, Family tradition also re-
lates that two celebrated lines in Campbell's poem of Lochieh Warning
were all but lost for want of writing materials in his room under the
same roof.

The story is that while lying awake one night with his mind full of
this subject the following lines occurred to him :

1 'Tis the sunset of life gives me mystical lore,
And coming events cast their shadows before/

He rose instantly in order to write them down, and to his disgust fonnd
neither pen nor ink in his room3 when, fearing they should vanish from
his memory like a dream in the morning, he rang up the servants, nor
returned to bed till he had/a^ them on paper,